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Oceanus lavat Indus Orbe. 


5 8 * * of 
Sz 5” * 
— 8 4 4 
* * TY 
» a 


4 


— 


Let all harſh Notes, and jarring Diſcords ceaſe; 2s 


The Martial Trumpet ſhall our Conſort ſhare, : 
And ſound the Joys of Peace with Harmony c of War, 
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ITH Noiſe _e Cannon, and of Rattling Drums, 
Our Songs of Triumph mall Reſound no mote; 
Crouds ſhall no longer ſnout, The Congut ror comes, . 


Nor i in our Verſe ſhall warlike Thunder roar. 
A milder, happier ſtrain we now begin; 
Tuning to Peace, and Britain 8 gl orious Queen, | 
The foftly-Breathing Flute, and ſprightly Violin. ys 
„ 


Peace is the Song; in Peace o our Airs conſpire: | 


And ſure no Theme can better fit the Lyre, : 


The Soul of Mufick i is the Soul of Peace. . GR 
Nor will we evn the Martial Trumpet ſpare, 


LW. 
Where, mighty A NN, i Thy Glarys © end? 2 
Thou Great Compoſer of diſtracted States: Ih . 
Thy Counſels Nations i in ſuſpenſe ayend, 7 pc” 2 - 
And Monarchs from thy Throne expect their Fats, 


Nations, which, lately hoſtile, now reſign 
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Their Cauſe to Thee, ſhall in Thy Praiſe ; combine, . 
And all | thagrecing World i in one Grand Chorus 3 Join. ö 
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